too. We stand by our people. All the human things they
get from us, and well they know it.

"Before this thing began, they came to me and asked
me if I would bring in my boys to help them work
Hypatius for Consul. They told me it was the usual
Green ticket, but they wanted to make sure of it, so
would I bring in what I could. I believed what they told
me. I brought in all my boys. I've got a lot of
fraternities and so forth. I've swung elections, and have
the tools, singers, speakers, smashers, anything you want.
A lot of what you've seen about the streets is my doing,
I've worked this, like a stage-piece; they gave me endless
money; so I did things on a scale not yet seen. It's been
well done. I've got this City Green-conscious and
hardly broke a head doing it. Now, when I've done it,
I find what sort of a game they've brought me into.
Lord, I've been easily fooled. This isn't any Consular
election; it's a revolution. I didn't so much as suspect,
till I was in Pappus' theatre just before the meeting and
heard them talk as the carpenter took the bolt off the
stage-door. They were going to walk boldly on to the
stage and kill Tino as he spoke. It made my blood run
cold. I may be bad, but murder in the presence of the
Patriarch and a sort of Lord's anointed, for you could
say Tino was that, is something beyond me. That was
why they'd had me in and buttered me up and used my
boys for: cold-blooded murder. I just sat and shook.

"The carptener had brought some wedges. He hadn't
known which way the door opened; he came prepared
to wedge it. As a matter of fact, you couldn't have
wedged it, with that sill; but I sneaked away a wedge
and mallet and later, I got to the back of the stage and
gave you a word. I don't know what you did; I don't
ask; but Tino owes his life to you."
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